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CHADTER 11
HE youug man rode lopg and
lute that night. His way lay
nlways uvpward toward the
crents of the bigh mountaing of
the Blue Ridge range.

The roads he traversed weore scarcely
more than tralls, too wteep In thelr
ascont to have been traveled by wag
onn that might wear them Into thor
oughfures, Durlng the many hours of
bis ridiug be saw no wign of human
babltation anywhere nnd no prospect
of tuding food for hlmself or his horse,
though bLoth were famlshing.

About midnight, however, he came

upon a bit of wild pasture land on &

steep mountain side, where his borse
at least might crop the early grass of
the spring. There he halted, removed
his wnddle aod bridle and turned the
animal loose, saylng:

“Poor benst! You wlll not stray far
awny. There's balf an acre of grass
here, with bare rocks all around It
Your nppetite will be leanh enough to
keop you from wandering.”

Then the young wnn - po longer n
eaptain now, but n destitute, starving
wanderer on the face of the earth -
threw blmwself upon n earpet of ploe
necdles o oa little clump of timber,
mwade n plllow of his sadidle, drew the
saddle blonket over bls showlders to
keep out the olght chilll, loosened Lis
belt nnd stralghtwny fell asloep

Before dolng so, however, fulnt with
bunger an e was atd weary to the
verge of collipme, he hand o Httle core
mony to perform, and he performed it
B auswer to g senthoental faney. With
the polut of s sword he found i
earth bank free of rovk ond Jdug a
trench there. 1o It he placed hils sword
fo fts weablnrd and with its belt and
sword knot attached. Then, drawing
the enrth uver it and stamping It down,
be wald:

“That ends the soldler chapter of my
Hte. 1 must turn to the work of pepce
pow. | have no fireplnce over which to
bang the trusty blade, It I8 better to
bury It bere in the mountalus, In the
midst of desolntion, nnd forever to for
get nll that It suggests."”

When be wuked o the mornlng o
sonking, porsistent, pltiless ralp was
falling., The young mun's elothing was
80 completely  saturated  that he
stood erect the wiler stredmed from
bis elbows, and he felt It irickling
down bis body nud lis legs

“This 1 0 pretty goml substitate for
A both.” he thought as be removed his
guruents  wl wlrung,
bands wrang the water ont of them as
Inundresses do with Hoeu

He hoad po menns of Kindling & Hre,
and there wik no thue for that at any
rite Guliford Dinean had begun 1o
feel the pungs not of were unger, but
of uetunl padns  that
wenn collippse gl spesidy denth, e
kuew that be most tod food for bim-
sellf, aud that quiekly
must die there, helpless amd wlone,
the desolnte monataln shde.

He might, tndeed, kil his horse npd
live for o few days upon Its Hesh until
It shioulid spoll,  But such rellef would
be only o postponing of the end, und
without the horse he doubited that he
could teavel for toward that western
land which he had half uowittingly
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He was well up (o the mountaing
now gl pear the crest of the great
range,
well knew that he would find no food
supplles in that reglon when he should
come Lo cross It Sheridan had done a
perfect work of war there, so devas-
tatlng one of the most frultful reglons
on all God's carth thut In pleturesgue
words he bav sald, “The crow that flles
over the valley of Virglola must car-
ry his rations with him."

In the high mountnlus matters were
not much better. There had been no
battling up there In the land of the
sky, but the sears and the desolation
of war were mnnifest even upon moun-
taln sldes wnd mountuln tops

For tour years the men whe dwelt
In the rude log cabins of that frost bit-
ten amd sterlle reglon had been sery-
lug as volunteers In the army, fghting
for n ¢nuse which was none of thelrs
and which they did not at all under-
stand try o understand.  They
fought upon lustinet alone, It had al-
ways been the custom of the monutnln
dwellers to shoulder thelr guns aud go
Into the thick of every fray which
gecied to them In auy wiy to threaten
thelr nutlve land, They went blindly,
they fought desperately, and they en

or

dured manfolly.  Igonorant, literate,
abjectly  poor, Inured to  bardship
through gewerutions, they asked no

questions the answers to which they
could not understand, It was envugh
for them to know that thelr native land
wik Invaded by nn armed foe. Whens
ever that occurrad they were remly fo
weet foree with force and 1o do thelry
bBumbde  mlghitlest 1o deive that  foe
awiuy or to destroy him without nsking
even who e wnw

Darlng the abwenee of four Yihrs
thelr homos  hd  fullen  Into  fenrfol
dlesalatlon, Those Lomes were log cab
I, k) and duubed, mostly boving

earthien Noors ond chlmbeys bollt of
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sticks thickly plastered with mud, But,
humble ua they woers, they were homen,
and they beld the wives and chlldren
whom these men loved,

The little mountulo homesteads Lad
been spared devastation, But In war It
Is not “the enemy” alone who lnys
waste. Buch little eribs and granaries
and smokehouses an these poor moun-
taln dwellers owned had been denpoll-
ed of their stores to feed the armies In
the fleld. Their boym, even those an
young an fourteen, bad been drawn
Into the urmy. Thelr hogs, thelr sheep,
the fow milk cown they possessed, had
been tuken away from them. Thelr
scanty oxen had been converted luto
army beef, and those of them who
owned & horse or & mule had heen
compelled to surrender the animal for
wilitary use, recelving in return only
Confederate treasury notes, now worth
Do more than %0 much of waste paper.

Nevertuoloss Gullford Dupean per-
fectly understood that Le must look to
the Impoverished people of the high
mountalng for a food supply In this
hin wore extremity. Thercfore, lnstend

The valley luy beyond, aud he |

of cromsing the range by way of any of
the maln truveled passes, bhe pushed
| hin Krans refreshed steed straight up
Mot Pleanant to its topmost helghits,

There, nbout noon, he came upon a
lonely cably whose owner Lad reachod
| home from the war only a day or two
oarller,

There was an alr of desolation wnd
decuy about the place; but, knowing
| the ways of the mountalneers, the
| young man did oot despalr of securing
some food there, for even when the
mountalueer v most prosperous i
fences are upt to be down, his roof out
of repale and all his surroundiogs to
wear the look of abandonwent and
despalr,

Duncan began by asking for dinner
for blmself and bLorse, and the re
spouse wans what he expected (o that
land of poverty stricken but always
generous hospltality.

“Alu't got much to offer you, cap'n,”
sald the owner, “Lnt sich as 1t 18 you're
walcows,”

Meunwhile be hnd glven the horse a
dozen enrs of corn, snying:

“Reckon "twon't hart him, He don't
look ‘s If be'd been o feedin' any too
hearty, an' I reckon o dozen ears won't
founder Lilm."

For dinuer there were n seanty plece
of bacon, bolled with wild mustard
plants for greens, and some pones of
corn brend

To Gullford Duncan fn his starving
condition this secmiesd o veritnble foast,
The euting of 1 so fur refreshed bim
that he cheerfully answered all the
questions put to him by his shirt
pleevidd Liost

It I8 o trodlition In Vieglnla that no
'}uul_\' Cit nsk S0 tany questions a8 o
Yuukee thiers
people so insistently given to asking
questions of 4 purely and Impertinent-
Ay personnl charneter as were (e YVir-
[ glatuns of anything less than the high
|e: nnd gentler elass,  They question-
Led nognest not so muech because of nny
Hidle enrlosity concernlng his affulrs as
|I-l-uu]w of o friepdly desire to manl-
| fest Interost In blm and In what wight
| concern hilm,

“What mout your unme be, cap'n?"
| the host began ns they sat at dinoer.

il yet WHs never o

| provisions.

“My name s Guliford Duncan,” re-
plied the young man. “But T am not
'a cuptuln vow, 1'm only & very poor
f young man greatly poorer than you

| are, for nt least you own a home nud a |

Duncan began by asking for dinner for
himsel! and horse,

Httle plece of the mountain top, while

I own no lonch of God's earth or any-

thing else except my horse, my four

pistols, my suddle and bridle and the

clothes 1 wear.”

“What's your plan—goin’ to settle
In the mountings? They say there'll
bo big woney o 'stilin® whisky an' not
a-payin’ of the high tax on I, It's a
resky business, or will be when the
Youuks get thelrselves sottled down
Into possession, lke, but I kin see
you're game for resks, un' of you wunt
n workin® poardoer 'm  your man,
There's n water power Just u Hittls wiy
down the wountivg I s valley that one
good waun with s rifle kiv defend.”

“Thaok you for your offer,” snawey

od Dunean. “"But U'm oot thinking of

settling In the mountains. I'm golng to
the went If T can get there. Now, to do
that I must cross the valley, and I
must have some proviglons, Can you
sell me a slde of bacon, & little bag of
meal and n lttle salt 7

“What kin you pay with, mister?"

“Well, I bave no money, of course,
except worthless Confederate paper,
but I have two pairs of Colt's ‘navy
slx’ revolvers, and I'd be glad to glve
you one palr of them for my dinner,
my horse's feed and the provisions I
bave mentioned.”

“Now look n-here, minter,” broke In
the mountalneer, rislog and stralghten.
lng himuelf to his full belght of wix
feet four, “when you cowe to my door
you was mighty hungry, You axed fer
a dinner an' n hoss feed, an' 1've done
give 'em to you free, gratls an' fer
nothin’, No man on the face o' God's
yearth kin way ns how he ever come to
Bl Watkins' house In need of n dinver
an' a boss feed 'thout a-gittin' both.
An' no man kin say as how 8l Watklos
ever took a cent o' pay fer a-entertaln-
in' of angels unawares, an the preach-
ers says. But when It cowmes to fur-
nishin’ you with u side o' bacon an'
somo menl un’ walt, that's more differ-
enter, That's business. There's mighty |
little menl an' mighty few sldes o' ba-
con In these here parts, but I don't
mind a-tellin' you as how my \ﬁfl!'ll
done managed to hide n few sides o ¢
bacon an' n little menl from the fellers
what come up here to collect the tax In
kind, Ef you choose to take one o |
them sldes o' bacon an' a little meal |
no' salt an' give me one o' your plstols, |
I'm quite sgreeable. The gun mout
come In handy when I git a little still
a-goln’ down there In the holler.”

“I'Il do better than that," auswered
Duncan. “I'll glve you u pair of the |
plstols, us I wald." '

“Hold on! Go a leetle slow, mlater.]
an’ don't forglt nothin’, You prumlml|
to gimme the p'ar o' plstols fer the |
bicon an’ menl an’ salt an' fer yer din.
per an' hoss feed. I've done tole yuu/
as how Rl Watking don't never take no
pay fer o dinner an' hoss feed, 8o you
ean't offer me the p'ar o' plstols 'thout
offerin’ to puy fer yer entertulnment o' |
man an' beast, an' | won't have that, 1
tell you."

"Very well,” sald Duncan. 1 didn't
mean that. 'l glve you one of the
pistols In payment for the BUpply
That will end the husiness |
part of the wutter, Now, I'm golng to
do something else with the other pistol
=the mate of that one ™

With thut be opened bis pocketknife
and seratched on the silver mounting
of the plstol butt the legeml. “To Si
Watkins, In memory of a vislt, From
Gullford Dunean, Cairo, 111"

Thew, bamding the Tnseribsl AR ot
to his Liost, L wojd-

“1 bave a pight 1o wake you a Hitly
present, purely In the way 3 fricnd.
sbip, and not ag ‘pay’ for anything at
all, 1 want to give you this plstol, and ‘
1 want you to keep I, 1 don't know !
where 1 s golog to live ond work in |
the west, a0l Ddon't kuow why 1 wrote

‘Cadro, T s my address. 1o shaply
came 1o e toodo 1L erlinps 1t's n
gowl e Auyhiow T shill go to

Cadeo, and 10T Teave there 'l areange
my letters forwanlsd to me
Wherever | iuny be, so if you're in trou-
ble at auy thne you

tiv Nive

Crbe wrtte to me ot

Calre, 1 om0 poor a8 you are now
yes, pourer—but I dou't mean to stay
poor. If you're In trouble at any time

I'll do my best to see you throngh, just
a8 you have seen me through this
time,"

(Continued nest week)

The Diplomat,

h'."(\'.'_ (1 Stmaetra l

Alan (to his sister, who I worrying |
him to be allowed to play lmrmtl—-.\'c.]
Flo. But I'll tell you what—you at.n_\'!
where you nre and be the horse in the

|
stable.— "unch, |

Needed n Subjeot,

Mother—What do you mean by push- |
Ing your buby brother down that flight
of stairy? ‘

Dorothy -~ Why, mamma, 1's Jjest |
Jolued the soclety for the first ald to |
the Injured, at school, and 1 wants a |
subject to practice on. — New York
Llrl‘.

The Humor of the Unabeldged,

Glidys — Mrs.  Lakeside was Idly
glancing through her dictlonary the |
other doy when a bumorous elreum-
stance struck ber forelbly.

Grace—And what wus that?

Gladys — Bhe found that “divorce"
came before “marringe."—Jwdge,

Her Husiness Head,

“Do you think your father will ever
forglve you for ecloping?' usked (e
frightencd bridegroom

Do 17" sald the bride. “"Well, | guess
you, He promdsed we 3500 extra If 1'd
save (he fuss of n blg wedding!” <De
trolt ¥ree I'rean
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OUR FASHION LETTER

The Bolero Jacket Is Once More

Restored fo Favor,

WORN WITH PRINCESS GOWNS

Some Interesting Details of Modish

Footwear—Bunshades That Lend
Beauty and Expression to Plain
Faces Are a Bon Indeed,

A useful fan for the theater has u
tiny electric lamp set In the handle,
making It easy to read the programme,
though the llghis In the house are dim,

Large handkerchiefs are being used
in Parls and have found thelr way
over Liere Into the wardrobe of smart

peed to be tied In order to fasten it
You slip It through the eyelet and If
fantons with a little cateh,

The polonalse has conquered. It has
foilowed clowely upon the princess
gown and bids falr to equal it In popu-
larity,

Touches of gold and black used to
gether are a aew note on costumes,

There Is an effort to push woft,
beavy smurah sllk for strest wear,
Foulard has again been brought Into
fashlonable favor,

The hat in the cut Is a pretty girilsh

affalr in leghorn. About the crown Is
& twist of pink sllk which finlshes In
A rosctte at one slde. One huge pink
rose and I[ts foliage ornament the
erown, and a pale pink paradise plume
tops the whole confection.

For County Judge

b. J. TRENC
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AHD

Regular Nominee Democratic Party,

MOTTO:
Continuation of Good Road Work;
Completion of Court House; and
Upbuilding of Clatsop County.

IN BUNSHINE AND SHADE.
The array of parasols this season Is
eimply Irresistible, The fluffy, fiirta.
tlous sort seems to be In the majority,
for there are few pinin sunshades o
evidence In the shops. One can pay

Pof the stnmped Jiten snd a few hours'

fle for e low shows which does uot
——

PRINCES® COBTUME

women. These handkerchiefs have
elaborately embroidered corners done
In delleate shades of cotton

There is 0 new hatpin with o head
exactly resemnbling o raspherry formed
of a cluster of mock rubles

Hand bags to mateh summer gowns
are now shown In the shops made of
all over emlrollery with piok, blue or
green tints beoeath.  There are, too,
dalnty Lngs of embroidersd white -
en with belts to mateh,

When a sleeve is minde with a long
cuff of lnce It s prety to lue the lace
with chiffon, as It makes the arm look

!
'

much whiter nuderneath. The same
rule applies to n lnee voke,
Women with Joarge swalsts should

weinr a girdle that Is stralght at the
bottom In the back and shaped at the
to):.

Ecru linen makes this charming prin-
cess corselet costume,. The bolero ];t!‘k-
et Is formed almost entirely of inger
tlons of heavy ecru luce. The chemi-
sette nwd sleeve puffs are of white all
over pmbroldered swiss,

S8OME MINOR CONSIDERATIONS.

New stockings show Jesigns of flora!
embroldery worked In  the natural
colors

Long black silk knitted gloves are
pnewer and  smarter than  the
weaves we have known,  These glove:
come |n all the different leugths re
quired by the modish short sleeves. (O
the back of the hand s an openwork
design. The twelve button length costs
$1.50.

Everybody knows how It wears out
the shoe ribbon to be constantly tying

"
Bl

bands.

WHITE CHIFPON BUNSHADE.

Roywhere, molerately speaking, from
& hundred dollars 1o 2 wodest sum to
own one of these povelries,

Linen puarasols ure just as modish as
they were Inst year, and, as one fashion
puper expresses it, “the girl with noth
Ing a year ean have pretty and prae.
tical vovers of thix kind for the cost

work on an embroldersd deslgn.”
Bome of the daiutiest parnsols shown
are of white “all over” embroidery on
cotton, the wsort that s used for
guimpes. A delightful example is bulit
of wide flouncing of embroldered ba-
tiste, the edges ruffled with valen-
clennes lace. Valenciennes motifs are
Introduced through the embroldery.
The stick is a light bamboo color
mounted in carved Ivory with gold

(Continued on page 2)
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For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have Always Bought

ot B o
.
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~“PaleBohemian
Lager Beer”

THE
BEER
FOR
THE
HEALTHY
WEALTHY

AND
WISE

on draught and in bottles

Brewed snder sanitary conditions and
propetsy aged right hiere in Astoria.

North Pacific
Brewing Co.

ASTORIA, OREGON.

Signature of

SAVE
__YOUR
CLOTHING

~MND

PREVENT ||l
OTHS M‘"

M

WITH

20 MULETEAMBORAX

Before packing away Clothing, Furs,
Flannels, Rugsor Woolens, sprinkle them
freely with 20-Mule-Team Pure Borax.

IT WILL NOT INJURE THE FINEST FABRIC

Leaves no grease, stain or odor, and will keep the arti-
cles free from Moths and germ-proof. v -

atiein ety AR,

All dealers, or Free Sample and Illustrated Booklet for 5 cents in stamps of
PACIFIC COAST BORAX CO,, San Francisco, Cal,

In Lauhdry Work the best soap to use with “ 20-Mule " Borax is

“20-MULE- TEAM" BORAX WHITE BSOAP,

clothes; soft hands. All grocers.

Insures white

Weinhard’s

lLL.ager
Beer.

—1

GIRL'S LEGEONRN BAT.

and uotylog It Now there ls o new

Sherman Transter Co.

HENRY BHERMAN, Munager

incks, Carviages—Baggage Checked an d Transferred — Trucks and Furmiture

Wagons—~Fianos Moved, Boxed and Shipped,

433 Commercial Street

Phone Main 121




